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RANDOM CLIPPINGS.

Hioiiwav robberies aro becoming
frequent in Montreal.

Prok. Simon Nkwiomb, the astron-omo- r

is oil' on a pleasure jiuint to

Thkrk aro few towns in England
under 20,000 inhabitants which bavo a

daily paper.

The small volcano discovered about
a year ago near Santa Maria, Cal.,
is still burning.

Senator Joskhi Krown, of Geor-

gia, pays taxes on real estate in At-

lanta worth 100,000.

Aimee sailed for Paris Wednesday.
She will return about Sept. 1 and be-

gin her second season in English.

Proctor and Judgo Pow-

ers say Ui,'y will not enter the Held

against Edmunds for tho Vermont
sonntorship.

An oil well is to be sunk in tho city
of Los Angeles, Cal. It is expected
that tho oil stratum will be tapped at
less than three hundred feet.

Lnurr. T. II. Bummi, who recently
resigned his position as p

to Hen. Hancock, is ono of tho three
wealthiest ollieors ill tho army.

Senator Mu.i.er, of California, who

now is the chief stockholder of the

Alaska Commercial company, is mak-

ing a journey along tho coast of Alas-
ka.

San KitANrisro Chinese are not

content with the monopoly of tho

laundry business in tho city, but

they control l'.MOOllis of the pork in-

dustry as well.

The president's face is said to in-

dicate tho hard work he has under-

gone and his form to lie steadily in-

creasing in weight from his enforced
lack of exoreiso.

Ned Huntmne -- CoI. E. Z. C. Jud-so-

has averaged .20,000 a yoar for

the last ten years by tho sale of his

stories. Ho is and has a

beautiful homo in the t'utskills. He

has written nearly four hundrod
novels.

President Cleveland and the

members of his cabinet have lately re-

ceived a good many telegraphic mes-

sages obviously written by iiisano per-

sons. There is ono sane feature to

tho telegrams. Tlioy are marked:
"Collect. "

Bkv. wiTf BLArKKriw, l. P.,
late president of tho University of

North Dakota at llraml Forks, has ac-

cepted tho presidency of Pierre uni
versity, and will at once remove his

ianiilv to East Pierre and enter on the

duties of his olliee.

A western cilizon who hail been

worsted in a light was told he could
collect damages. "I did collect dam-

ages, " ho replied, mournfully. "I
collected everything but a piece of

my left car and two front teeth; I

couldn't lind those."

Yoi'NO man, says an exchange, it is

ho girl who will pass an
laloou without looking in who will

make you a good wife. But beware
of the girl that can look in without
going in. She is too strong-minde-

for tho avorage man.

One ol the greatest puzzles to the

observing spectator wbo watched the
youngsters playing Copenhagen at the
children's jubilee yesterday was to
know why those little girls who fought
so hard against being kissed played
in the game at all. They didn't liavo
to. Pittsbnrijh ( 'ommcrr.itil.

The archbishop of Canterbury,
the bishop of Winchester, the dcau of

Winchostor, and Canon Prothero, will
ofliciato at tho marriage of tho Prin-

cess Heatrico, nud tlie sorvice will bo

fullv choral. Tho bridegroom will be

attended at tho altar by his unmar-

ried brolhors, I'rinoo Aloxander of

Bulgaria and Priuco Francis of

Tho princess will bo "sup-
ported" by tho iueen and bv the

prince of Wales, and she will be given
away by her majesty. There arc. to

bo ten bridesmaid, all niccos of the
brido the daughters uf the priuco of

Wales (three), ut the duke of Edin-

burgh (three), of Prince Christian
(two), and of the grand duke of llesse
(two).

Mr. Haeliirev, of the privy council
oflice at Ottawa, is about to present to

tho socrotnry of stato the original
'manuscript register of baptisms, bur-

ials etc., of Fort Puqucsno, now Pitts-

burgh, Pa., dating back to 1751).

There aro already a number of rec-

ords in the stato department relating
to this once important French strong-
hold, which was built by the Marquis
Pttquosno, govornor of tho colony, in

1766. Among the curious entries In

the register is that of tho baptism of

Marie Louise Hartoy, daughter of

Patrick Hartoy, "Irish by nation,"
and Franois Langham, a mariginal
note stating iu French that tho mother
was stolen by Indians on the 9th of

July, 1756.

It has been alleged that Vice Presi-

dent Hem ':ks was very much offend-

ed bocause a dogroe was not conferred
upon him by Yale oollego during his

recent visit to that institution. What-

ever Mr. Hendricks' feelings may be

upon the subject It is quite apparent
that the reasons ascribed to him for
taking ofionse are not valid ones. Mr.

Dexter, the secretary of the college,
says that only upon three occasions
have the orators at the commence'
mont exercises of the law department
rooelvod degrees, and that consequent'
ly there was no established procedent
to follow in tho present ease. ,. He

further states that Mr. Hendrioks' do

parture from Now Haven oould not
have been preoipitated by the sup
posed slight, as he had made his ar-

rangements for going to Cambridge
before be reached (lew Haven.

THE COMING MAN.

The Coming Mmn I sing: flip Comlns Stun
Evolved In uilture since the world
Br Enrrfcv Divine; the Man furrlvlil

whom Uow and Faith behold.
All voices shall tie hoar, all volume read:
Prone to the heart of every code ami creed;
Cut uncut iiHct's of C'natlon's book;
in nie usee lor me a urep secret look;
Intent bis heart and vigilant bin brain
'I be seventh essence of the truih to caln.
He shall In humble, yet supreme)' liold
The scroll of Time's experience to untold:

acre science mis hit uarlnrj namlieuu lilffli
He ureets Hie flowing torch will) fcailesa ce;
Wbcre, past the known, Kellloo wln;s her

iliclii
Ilia solemn gaze pursues her starry light.

Not knowleilcc only enters In the plan
And cousimniiatioii ot the t'oniini; Man,
And not belief alone, however true:
Tlie lieat is no! lo resl, it la to ilo;
Tlie Comllif; Man shall be a man of deeds
rmpioynic. suostimce and auplYlnK needs.
Ills wisest woril sliall bear a llltiiii; act,
And all bis scrciilullon bloom lo fact ;

The goodness of his elblcs be shall prove
By louical results of actlre love.

u. It. ieiume, ih ihr Lurmit.

BROUGHT BACK.

chapter i.
Thcro was time, sinco I liavo been

a man, that I hardly knew my name,
but I am pleased to say that I know
now. I am .lolin Pemebrton Oaks.
My father always called mo Pern; but
that makes no difference, for my
father had nothing to do with the
awful experience which I am going to
relate.

At tho age of twcnty-liv- o I was the
trusted book-koep- for tho largo
wholesale linu of Pigmait it firay.
Pignian, who really carried on tho
business, made no attempt to disguise
his appreciation of me. You know
that 1 appreciated this, when I tell
vou that I was in love witli Carrie
Pignian. I first met her while I occu-
pied a "roustabout" position in tho
store, but even then she smiled upon
me. She used lo come to tho sioro
nearly ever afternoon and it was not
long until 1 begun to eagerly watch
for Tier. Ono day when shecamu iu,
her father was out. Passing by ovory
ouo she approached me and said:

"Mr. 1'eiu, do you know whero papa
has gone?"

"No. I do not."
"Do you know how soon ho will be

back?"
"No. lie said nothing lo mo about

his going. When he has information
to imparl he communicates it to somo
one occupying a higher position than
tho position 1 till."

"Oh, yes, that is truo, but I'll sit
hero until he comes, that is if you
don't care."

"Of courso, I donotearo. You must
please excuse me as I am compelloil
to go about my duties."

"Oh, no, stay here and talk to mo,
Mr. l'eni."

"I really cannot. If I do, your
father will give me a blowing up when
he comes back."

"Oil, no, he is not so bad as that."
"lie is very strict."
"Not with anything that concerns

me."
"I can't help it, Miss Carrie, I must

go about my duties."
She pouted in a most charming pre-

tense of anger as 1 turned away, and
I was half inclined to return and talk
lo her, but knowing that my daily
bread depended' on n;y position, I shut
out the bright picture. When Mr.
l'igman returned, I heard her say:

"Papa, Mr. I'cin is such a stuibo.--
young num."

" hy do you think so, Carrie?"
"Because l asked him to talk to mo

and he said that he was compelled to
do his work."

"Ho acted rightly, my daughter,
and I respect him for it.""

"Hut 1 was lonesome."
"That makos no dillerence. Tho

young man lias duties to perform, du-
ties with which 1 have entrusted him
and any neglect on his part would
prove hint to bo unworthy of my con- -

mienco.
These declarations made mo addi

tionally direful in tho future, and it
was not very long until I was promoted
to the position of head

One afternoon, Mr. Pignian invited
me to tiiko dinner with him at his
house. It was the lirst timo that he
had ever extonded such an invitation,
and the eagorness with which I ac-

cepted it must have boen ill disguised,
for Mr. l'igman looked at mo ami
smiled. Carrie was ratliant and Mrs.
l'igman whom 1 had never before seen,
beamed upon me a cordial welcome.
After dinner we had music, and when
cvoning came, Carrie ami 1 went to the
theatre. How joyous she was; how

and gay. 1 luved her and
I could silo that she loved me. Indeed,
sho made no attempt to conceal it.
As we were going homo I told hor of
my love-ask- ed her lo marry mo. We
Kisseu each other at the gate.

i lie ucxt morning 1 was much sur
prised and not a littlo ombarrassed
when Mr. l'igman said to me:

"ho you and Carno aro engaged:"'
"Yos, sir," I faltered.
"Well, sir, sho will make vou a L'ootl

wife, liavo you drawn oil' tho Halpin
Brothers' account?"

I looked wondcringly at him. Sure
ly ho could not be so tiuconcernod.

xcs, sir, x navo drawn ou me ac
count.

"All right."
"Mr. l'igman, yon do not soom to bo

much concerned about our engage-
ment."

"Whoso
"Your daughter's mine."
"Oh, that's a fact!" ho replied. "I

had almost forgotton it."
"Mr. l'igman, you treat It as a very

light matter."
"Oh, no; can't be light. You nre a

protty honvv fellow and Carrie is no
dwarf. If I had any objections to of-

fer, you would hear from me, but as I
know you to be capable and honest, I
gladly give my consent."

C1IAITER it.
I was a voracious rcador of newspa-

pers. Although my mind fondly
dwelled upon my lovo affair, yot I did
not nog4eet my nowspapors. 'Humor-
ous items, clipped without credit, pos-

sessed for me an especial fascination.
One day while I was walking along

the street, it suddenly occurred to me
that the majority of men were with-
out credit, and 1 thought it would be
right to compel foreigners to display
their credits. For Instance, on the
tail of a German's coat should be

firinted the word "Germany," and In
all other foreigners should

be treated. The American should be
loaded out as original matter. It
made me mad to think of the numer-
ous foreigners who were loading tuoni-solve- s

out, parading as original mat-
ter. I passod Pigman'a house and
saw Carrie standing on the steps, but
I did not speak to her. I was too
busy thinking of my newspaper idea.
I met a young fellow whom 1 knew to
be of foreign extraction. He was
strutting as original matter. I stop-
ped him and remonstrated with him.

"Sir," said I, "you ought to wear a
credit on your coat-tail?-"

"What's the matter with you?"
"I'm all right; I'm original and havo

a right to bjp leaded out
"You are either drunk or crazy,"

he said.
Then I raved. I told hi in that ho

had insulted an American paragraph
and I wauled to light him, but a po-
liceman came up and separated us. I
went lo the store and began work on
my books. Mr. Pignian, 1 noticed,
regarded me curiously. After a whilo
ho came to mo and said :

"Oaks, what is tho matter with
you?"

"Nothing, why?"
"On your books I noticed tho words

'leaded out,' and 'solid.' What do
you menu?"

"I tried to explain to him but ho
could not understand. I told him
that he was original anil had a perfect
right to be leaded out but that tho Ir-
ish porter ought to bo solid and cred-
ited. "If you don't know whero he
camo from," said 1 "you'd better
credit him to exchange."

Still he did not understand. His
obtuseness angered me, and seizing n
poker I was about lo striko him when
the uncretiiteil Irisiuan rushed in and
disarmed nie. Then there camo a
darkness through which I cotiid scarce-
ly see. Tho sunbeams on the window-sil- l

fell like shadows. I lost my rec-
ollection. When I regained it, I was
in a sort of prison. T ho light had re-

lumed but my mind was still dis-
turbed, Carrie appeared at the gra-
ted door.

"Hello, Carrie," said I.
"Oh, 1 am so glad you know inn,"

she rejioined, pressing her face against
tlie bars.

"Know you, why I havo known you
let niosce- - 1 havo known you eighty-seve- n

yours."
"Oh. Mr. Pom."
"It's a fact. 1 wouldn't tell you a lie.

1 got acquainted with you eighty-soy- , 'n
years ago the lirst of last Juno anil the
last of July."

llow strtingn it is Hint 1 should
remember nil these foolish things,
but I do; I remember them clearly.

"Mr. IVni, aro vou nevor go-
ing to gel well? You have been
in Ibis asylum two years. Ob, if you
hadn't gone insn.no wo would have been
married."

1 laughed at her. "Married," I ex-
claimed, "why wo wero married forty-si- x

years ago.'"
Siio burst into tears. "You

are hopelessly gone." she said
"1 fear that you will never be brought
back."

"Oh, I'll get tit straightened out
aftet awhile. The credit system
is improving. I saw an odd "look-
ing fellow yes (onlay, that was
credited to exehauge. A few weeks
ago ho would hate been run iu as
original. The reiuty print fellows aro
doing the square, thing. So dou't
(ret. '

Sho wept for' joy, I thought,
and when she had gone, I sat
down and congratiulntcd myself up-
on the prosperous condition of the
country press. It may havo been months
but it only seamed lo bo a few min-

utes, when 1 luokedt up and saw Mr.
l'igman.

"llow aro you getting along?" ho
asked.

"First rato," said I.,
"Does your mind sieciu to bo getting

any clearer?"
"My mind is as clear as a bell,

sir. li Is as clear as the Arkansaw sun-
shine ami as strong as mountain moon-
shine."

Pignian sighed. "I earnestly hope
that you may oe brought back, but 1 do
not see much chance. I have sent for
several leading doctors. They may savo
you."

Four doctors, wise looking old
fellows, came and oxauiinnl me.
It was fun for me. They tick-
led mo nearly lo death. They undoubt-
edly said sonietliing to Pignian, for
shortly afterward he cntne around anil
said:

"The doctors say that your case is
hopeless."

"Ail right, I'll lake beer."
"They say that you onco had

a very strong mind, but that it is
entirely gone, or that is, hopelessly
shattored."

"Give me a little straight."
"They deelaro that your case is a

remarkablo one, anil ndviso your
friends to come around and talk to
you."

"All right, help yourself."
"Carrie will bo around in a day or

two."
"All right; tell her that as soon ns I

collect my occupation tax from tho
city council 1 will pay her for washing
thoso six shirts."

"Poor fellow!"
"Yes, haven't a cent at present."
Tho next moment though it may

havo been longer I looked up and
saw Carrie luoking ut me.

"How's crous? I asked.
"Oil, Mr. Pom, will you novor be

brought back, when you know that I
love you so?"

"Yes, I'll bo there diroetly. Unlock
that door and I'll present you with the
linest foot-rnc- you evorsaw. Oh, I'm
a when I turn myself loose.
I once ran from Kansas to prohibi-
tion.".

"I don't know what to do," she
gobbed.

"Unlock the door. Say, a follow
came in here yesterday with a cofKn
on his arm. I am in favor of the Rus-
sian idea. I liko beautiful Collins. There
is nothing prettier than a speckled
collin. It may not last as long as the
black ones but it is mora attractive."

"Do you over read anything?" she
asked.

"No, tho people who keep this
boarding house won't let mo read."

"They are cruel. Horo is a nows-pape- r.

She shoved the newspaper though
the bars and I took it up. Carrie with-
drew. 1 unfolded the paper. With a
thrill I read the following dispatch
from Now Yorki

"A peculiar epidemic is raging In
the east. The man who started the
mother-in-la- joke has just died and
the disease is spreading rapidly among
the paragrophnrs. It is thought that
they will all die."

A dark cloud was lifted from my
mind. I threw down my papor and
uttered aery of joy. I realized it all.
I had boen crazy. The keeper, hear-m- y

cry, rushed to my cell. A glance
satisfied him. Unlocking the heavy
door, he said.

"You are free."
I hurried down stairs. How bright

everything was. My lirst thought was
of Carrie, but not wishing to shock
her, I hastened to her father's storo.
Tho old gentleman was sitting In the
business office. When I entered he
sprang lo bis feet as though he would
run away, but seeing my altered ex-

pression of countenanoe, he threw his
arias around me and wept.

"Brought back, brought back!" he
said, over and over again.

When we were seated,! explained the
eause of my sudden oure.

'Well, sir," said ho, "when Carrie
found tliut dispatch, tho other morn-
ing, she spoke of what a wonderful in-

fluence it might have on you, and she
asked the advice of a physician, who
said that it might bo too great a shock
to you, hut agreed that it would either
kill or cure you. Sho said that sho
would rather see y'ou dead than to
know that you would always bo
crazy.

"Hlrss her, I exclaimed, "hot us
hurry to the house."

Larriu was almost delirious with
"V, and the old lady dropped many

lears of gladness.
The next day I resumed charge of

the books. My mind was so clear that
I could anticipate sales soveral weeks
in advance. One month from the
timo 1 was brought back, Carrio and I
wero married. Among the gifts was
one that we prized above all estimate.
It was a silver lea pot on which, skill-
fully engraved, appeared the dispatch
from New York.

Iho next dav after the marriage. Mr.
Pignian came to me and said:

"I have need of a partner. Half of
my extensive establishment is yours.

f was very happy, and am still in
that statu. Every lime I lake my lea

and I take it very often I read that
blessed dispatch. (tyn'c P. Html, in
Arktinxttw Tnwr.kr.

Dreams ami Signs.

"1 have stolen like a thief, and I

have murdered men without a qualm
of conscience -i- n mv dreams," said
Henry Ward Hoeel'ier, during his
prayer-meetin- talk last night. "Yet
when I have been awake I have car-
ried mv sense of honesty so far that 1

even have gone back and corrected
the mistakes of tradesmen when they
have gitu mc too much change.
Some persons place great stress ou a
dream. They take its fanciful pictures
for signs. What is a dream? It is
simply when one part of the brain
wakes up and goes to work while the
other part continues sleeping. That
is wny dreams usually come so near
the morning, and it also explains the
contradictory character of Iho dream
as compared with Iho usual train of
thought and disposition ot the dream
er. In reality dreams don t amount
to anything. They come neither from
God nor the devil. Their origin is iu a
lisordered stomach."

"Hut, Mr. Ilceeiier," interposed one
of his lloek, "what do you think of the
dreams spoken of in ho hilile?"

' hat dreams.--' asked Mr. lieeeher.
'Joseph's dream concerning the in

fant Christ."
'I doubt the fact," promptly re

plied the Plymouth pastor. "To my
mind such forms of prophecy are very
nebulous."

'What do vou think of John ltnn.
yan's Ircnin?'' asked a timid man.

"I think he ilr, allied it while wide
awake," answered Mr. Ilceeiier.

Tho Plymouth pastor was talking
about the power of superstition and
the importance that many persons
place upon signs. Superstition, he
said, was a very important element in
human life. Combined Willi a certain
degree of moral sense superstition had
been tlie cause of all religious despot-
ism. Some persons had a morbid
dread of having thirteen persons sit
down lo a table together to eat, lest
one of Hie persons should die. What
possible connection could there be no-- I

ween the nuniiier thirteen and super-
natural inllucni'c? It was truo that
one of ho thirteen might eat or drink
something tiat did not agree with him
aim uiu, out suen occurrences wero
frequent at dinners where there wore
not thirteen diners, it was nil old
tradition that if vou spilled salt you
would be sure to have a quarrel. Just
as though quarreling had to be salted.
There are many estimable ladies who
shrink from wearing opals because
an opal is an unlucky stone. Mr.
lieeeher knew of a lady who sold somo
very line opals for a mere song be-

cause, as she explained, she had been
unlucky ever since she was married.
She laid her bad luck to the opals, al-

though there were probably tens of
thousands of unlucky married women
who never had any opals.

The moonstone was a sign of good
luck. A Boston man bought a line moon-
stone and gave it lo his daughter. A
year afterward he called upon the jew-
eler who sold him Hie stone anil said
that he wanted another one just liko it.
"1 gave that moon-ton- e to my daugh-
ter," ho said, "and she got married.
Now 1 want a moonstone for my other
daughter, so that sho will gijt mar-
ried." Mr. lieeeher said that one of
the signs that he observed when a boy
was never to creep under the bars lo
get into an orchard, but always to
climb over Ihcui. lie never saw a set
of bars now that he did not feol liko
climbing over them.

Alluding to signs and dreams spok-
en of in Hie bible, Mr. Ilceeiier said
ho thought they would bear careful
winnowing. Much of the languages
of the holy hook was figurative, and
should be considered iu tlie light of
the prevailing customs and notions of
the people of biblical times. For in-

stance, Christ is quoted in the biblo as
saying, "as wise ns a serpent and as
harmless as a dove." This statement
should not be taken literally, said Mr.
Beccher, "for wo now know positive-
ly that a serpent is not wise. A ser-

pent lias no wisdom at all." A'cw

Font 'lime.

Tea as a Beverage,

Use a china or porcelain pot. If
von do use metal let it bo tin, now,
bright, and clean; never nan it when
the tin is worn out anil the iron ex-

posed. If you do you aro playing
chemist and forming a tannate or" tea-at- e

of iron.
Use black tea. Grcon tea when

good Is kept at home. What goes
abroad is bad, very bad and horrible.
Besides containing tho two hundred
and three adulterations tho Chinese

puts up for tho outside
barbarian, It is always pervaded by
copper dust from the dirty curing pans
of the growors.

Infuse your tea. Don't boil Itl
Placo ono toaspoonfttl of tea in the pot
and pour over it one and a half cups
ot boiling water that is, water really
boiling. If your tea is poor, use more.
It is cheaper, though, to buy good tea
at the outset. Put your pot on the
back part of the stove, carefully cover-
ed, so that it shall not lose its heat and
the tea Its bouquot. Let remain thore
live minutes. Then drink it.

Drink your ten plain. Don't add
milk nor sugar. and

never do; epicures never do;
tlie Chinese norcr do. Milk contains
librin, albumen, or some other such
sliill' and Uio toa a dolicate amount of
tannin. Mixing the two .makes the
liquid turbid. This turbidity, if I re-

member the cyoloprcdia aright, is tan-
nate of fibrin, or loalhor. People who
put milk In toa are therefore drinking
boots an shoes In mild disguise. Wono
Chin i'oo in Cook.
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DOMESTIC ECONOMY.

The Ormt Value ot Small Krnlts to a Farm- -

l t'smlly Industrial Orrrltlei.

ttmalt Krnlts on the Farm.
I always ttdviso the growing of

plenty of small fruits on the farm,
writes a correspondent of riot's Mngn-tin-

not as a matter of prolit iu the
way of dollars and cents, but because
I believe that such products aro condu-
cive to tho hoallh and pleasure of the
family, therefore profitable in tlie best
meaning of tho word. In no other
way can so much variety in tho lino of
fruit bo secured. Tho woman who un-
dertakes to sot bofore a family daily,
on a farm where little or no attention
is paid to the growing of simiH fruits,
a bill of fare which shall not open
to tho charge of monotony, timls her-
self often at her wits' end to accom-
plish her undertaking. Potatoes,
meat, and bread, and butter are all
good in their way, but wo tiro of a
repetition of them" chiy after day, and
wish there might be ".something new."
Tho skillful housewife will contrive
various attractive dishes from tlie lim-
ited list of material which most farms
afford during tho winter, but sho will
sigh for "sonietliing new" also, for
every woman knows how much easier
it Is to please the palates of the "men
folks" when she has a variety of ma-
terial at hand to work with. With
plenty of fruit, canned or dried, at her
disposal, she can concoct pies, pud-
dings, and sauces which will afford the
desired variety, and act as "relish"
for the moro substantial articles of
food. But on nol one farm iu ten, 1

think 1 can safely assert, is thero
small f mil enough grown lo supply
the family through tho winter. This
is not as it should be.

Some farmers are under the impres-
sion that there is a "knack" in grow-
ing fruit which prevents any but the
professional grower from succeeding
wiih it. Others think it is "puttering"
work, liko gardening, therefore they
never undertake it. Some begin mak-
ing a collection, but they soon lose
their enthusiasm, and in a year or two
tho bushes they set out are swallowed
up in it sea of grass, ami they e

it "doesn't pay lo bother with
it." It does not pay lo "bother with
it" in that way, but it does pay to set
out strawberries, raspberries, currants,
gooseberries, and grapes, and culti-
vate them well. The amount of space
and labor required is greatly overesti-
mated in tlie opitiions of must persons
who have no practical knowledge of
small-frui- t growing. They have no
idea of the amount dial can bo raised
on a small piece of ground well cared
for. The labor of attending to Iho
plants is small. Give the plants you
set out on an eighth or a quarter of an
aero of ground thp same nmouiit of
care each year that you give your
corn and you can grow siiillfruit lo
perfection, l.cl the soil be mado rich
and mellow to begin with; after that
keep the weeds down, and givo the
plants proper pruning or thinning out,
and in some eases protection in win-
ter, anil that is about all you have lo
do. You can do all the work at times
when you can not work to ml vantage
in tho lields. A half hour now and
then with Iho hoe will keep the ground
clean and mellow around the currants
and tho raspberries, and between die
rows and among tho strawberries you
can use a dins mak-

ing iho labor easier and more expedi-
tious. If every fanner would start a
small-fru- garden, I venture to say
his wifo would find some means of
keeping it cared for, if he did not, be-

fore sho would go without tile s

of it.
Tho expense is small to begin with.

In many neighborhoods ono can pro-
cure ail the plants ho cares for by
digging them up, for owners of gar-deu-s

always prefer to givo away
plants rather than throw them

away, and most kinds will need thin-
ning out yearly. But if one has to
buy plants the outlay is small, for
dealers grow them so extensively now-
adays that they aro very cheap.

With such a garden yon can havo
fruit for table use all" through the
summer, and thero can bo enough
canned for winter use with but littlo
trouble or expense. When fruit is put
up at homo you "know nil about it;"
if you buy canned goods, you don't
know all about it. It may bo good

ml healthy, and it may not.

Industrial Brevities.

Wire fences aro not a now thing
under the sun. As far back ns 1Mb'

they were iu limited use in the neigh-
borhood of Philadelphia. Tho wire
was manufactured by White & Hazard,
at their s at the Falls of
Schuykill, In a communication from
this hrm to Kichard Pctors, president
of die agricultural society, dated Jan.
2. 1M6, tho nso of wire" fences was
recommended, and an elaborate cal-

culation was given to show die econo-
my thcro would bo in using llicni. In
speaking of tho strength of a wiro
fence they said: "We have given it a
fair trial at the Falls, with the most
breachv cows of the neighborhood,
and it i's remarkable that oven dogs
avoid passing over it." It was rec-

ommended that living trees be used as
a substitute for posts, and that the
wiro used be protected by a coating
of linseed oil or paint. Of courso tho
fence at the Falls was without barbs.

Southern jouonals are just now di-

lating on the valuo of cottonseed.
Thore aro .1 pounds of seed to every
pound of fiber. More than 4,000,000
tons are produced annually; but,

the rapid Increase in the
number of mills, only about 10 per
cent of tho seed Is crushed, most of
the rest being thrown away. A ton of
seed yields 35 gallons of oil, 22 pounds
of cotton, and 750 pounds of cake
used for fattening cattle. Tho value
of these products is about $20. Tho
oil is largely used for making tine
oap, and, when relined properly, can

hardly be distinguished from olive oil,
it is said. The null of the socd con-

stitutes about one-ha- its bulk, and
It is found that the hulls supply fuel
suflielent to operate the mills; not a
pound of coal is needed.

According to former practice, It has
been customary in the case of rail-
road land grants, whero the road has
been awarded the alternate sections
within a radius of ten miles on either
side of the road, to reserve a further
trip of tire or ten miles on either sido

of the original grant, from which the
road might indemnify itself for any
shortage in the grant on the first re-

serve duo to homesteaders already es-

tablished. This practice shut out
from settlors very large areas whore
the actual area which oould be requir-
ed to Indemnify the roads was very
small. The present land commission-
er has decided that the raidroads
having only a contingent Interest in
the indemnity lands settlers can go on
to these lands and acqure homestead
rights at anytime.

Cabbages and beans are now being
cultivated as in Switzerland as asso-
ciated crops. The beans an planted

In February, In drills thirty-nin- e inches
apart, anil live indies between each
dibbled-i- n seed. A plow or horso hoe
keeps the intervals freshed up, when
the thousand head cabbage, or other
hardy variety, previously sown in a
nursery bed in nuliiinn, is planted out
toward tho close of March, and at a
lino distance of twrniy-si- inches. By
the end of July die beans aro removed
and the ground thev occupied is loos-
ened up to mold the cabbage. Tho
latter can be stripped about Christmas,
and will send out sprouts until the end
of March, when they can bo eaten
down by breeding sheep.

In the Atlantic states, from Mnino
to Virginia, K.'i.ooo long tons of land
plaster and tju.Ooo tons of stucco-to- tal

l ions were mado in 1HH4,
of which nearly all was from Nova
Scotia gypsum. Tho statistics for
Michigan have not been reported, but
tho production did not vary greatly
from that iu Ins;), jn which year it was
tjO,nn2 short tons ot and
153,100 barrels (of :ioo pounds) of
stucco. In Ohio 1.217 short tons of
land piaster and au.lin? barrels of
stucco wero produced. Thero was
also a small production In other parts
of the country; but the total amount
of domestic gy psiiui ued is not known,

Dr. Sturtevunt, of the New York ex-
periment station, says that careful ex-
periments have shown that unripe to-

mato seeds will grow and givo a gain
of fifteen days iu earliness over ripo
seed from the same plants. JYnso and
corn lit for lable use will grow and
produce earlier crops than ripe seed,
but plants from immature seed aro
iiint'e feeble than those from ripe seed.
Kariiness seems to bo in proportion to
tlie stale of ripeness of Hit seed from
which the plants have been raised.
'I he practical question to be de-
termined is how to combine both
earliness ami vigor ii, tho samo
plant.

A petition lo the Canadian govern-
ment ia in course of signature among
Montreal cattlemen which sets forth
die necessity of adopting regulations
to provide a larger standard for space
on caltle sleatuei's. Ily long exper-
ience the trade has placed the spaen
necessary for each bcatit nt two fret
eight inches by eight feet. This is
more than was formerly deemed
necessary, lull as of late years thcsizu
and quaidy of t'aiiadian export cattle
have very materially unproved, an in-

creased allowance of space has
become requisite for the transpor-
tation of the animals in good con-
dition.

The Mexicans stand in noed of a
machine that will ell'eetively and
cheaply treat heir librous plants, es-
pecially those belonging lo the ngavo
family, so that without injury to tno
liber he pulp can be removed. F.x
eepting only manilla, there is no better
paper stock" in die world (ban is fur-
nished by the maguey, but because il
can not be economically prepared for
market, hundreds ol thousands of tons
of this material every year go to waste

being left lo ml on the ground
or else biirneil to get it out of
tlie way in tho pulque districts,
whero the plant is grown for ils
juice.

A Honolulu publication states thai
il is interesting to learn that the mice
and rats, long die scourge of the
fanners, have been successfully dealt
wiih- - not by the importation of any
inodenl roprocnlation of Whining-toV- s

cat, but simply by the introduc-
tion of the mongoose, Thirty-si- x pairs
of this useful animal were imported
from Jamaica two years sinee into the
district ot llilo, with die result of
instantly clearing four thousand acres
of enne of this nuisance. The propri-
etor of one plantation estimates his
saving in cane from tiiis causo last
year al about ifotijioo.

In preparing rhubarb for tho mar-
ket, especially if it is to be sent a con-
siderable distance, il is host to cut oil
the leaves close to the stalks. 'This
foliage is of no value to the purchaser,
is heavy to transport, while il presents
a large amount of .surface for Iho
evaporation of the juices contained in
the stalks. Tim stalks will bo in the
best condition if the leaves aro cut off
close to them anil they aro protected
from tho heat of the sun.

Tho "Big woods" of Minnesota well
deservo the name, for they cover 5,0110
square mile,, or o,2ot',liil0 acres of
surface. These woods contain only
hardwood growths, including white
and black oak, maple, hickory,

elm, Cottonwood, tamarack,
and enough other varieties to make an
aggregate of over lifly dillerent kinds.
The hardwood tract extends in a belt
across die middle of the stato, and
surrounding ils northeastern corner is
an imnieiisu pino region, covering

square miles, or 1.1,110,000 acres.
Some gardeners in the eastern states

are raising asparagus to cat in the
fall. I'hey cut off tho matured stalks
in August, fork over the ground, y

manure, nnd water the bed cvory
day. In a short timo line sprjuts
make thoir appearance, which are as
tender as thoso that start in the
spring. It is useless to attempt to
ralso asparagus for eating iu tho fall
unless there aro facilities for applying
water.

A paper published at Phillips, Mo.,
says: Of the ten sheep lost by Gil-

bert Kempton bust year two pelts were
recovered, found carefully rolled up
and hidden away under a log. Boars
liavo a very neat way of skinning
sheep, tearing tho pelt open the
length of the belly, nnd often taking
it off without any injury.

In packing bottles in cases for
transportation, imiia-rtibb- bands
slipped over tho bottles will prevent
breakage, and save considerablo in
packing material.

French farmers add fresh eggs lo
the milk they food to calves that are
expected to bring the highost price
in the Paris market.

Spruce lumber is fast coming Into
uso In the Now England atstes for
making the frames pad floors of build-
ings.

It is now reported that not a case of
disease exists in Great

Britain.

The Company's.
A married lady got upon a stroet

car the othor day, and wished to go to
Carmine street. Sho apprized the con-

ductor of this fact, but was afraid that
he would neglect to inform her whon
she arrived at her desired destination.
Every street she came to she would go
out on to tho platform tosoo what was
the name of It, and consequently was
subjecting the conductor to all sorts of
annoying questions. Eventually at
one street sho asked the conduotor:

"Is this Carmine?"
"No, madam," politely replied

the con., "it belongs to the oompany."
Pretzel' ttetkly.

The palace which the City of Marseilles pre-

sented to Napeleon III. It aow oaed as
cholera hospital.

In
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THE rlKNT SHOW.

How an Arkansaw Man Slipped Into Ram

Jones' Uoipel Tent.

Martin Griggs, known in eastern
Arkansaw as Had Martin, was in Littlo
Bock tho other day. Ho did not,
through evil deeds, gain this unenvi-

able name but won it by his paroxysms
of rage and by his almost ceaseless
habit uf swearing,

"Martin," said a friend, "thoy tell
me that you havo professed religion."

"Yas, Abe, it's a tact. I ain't cuss-
ed none fur moro than two months.
W"v. sah. tulher dav when tho old
spike-tai- l hoss bit a mouthful o' hair
outon my head, I grittod my teoth,
but didn't cuss. My wifo expected to
hear me russ a sulphurous streak, but
I smiled nfler nwliilo an' quietly took
the hair out of old Spike Tail's mouth.
'Horo, mother,' says I, handin' the
hair to my wifo, 'you can stuff your
pin cushin with this.' "

"What was tho cause of this groat
change?"

"Sam Jones and tho Lord."
"You heard Sam, did you?"
"Oh, yas. I went up to Nashville

to make arrangements for sellin' a lot
of Arkansaw whiskv for Uoberlsoti
cotinly. I hadn't liesrn a sermon
sense I was a boy. Mv wife, sho
couidn't git mo to go to church. Wall,
the lirst night niter 1 got to Nash-vill-

I was walkin' round and seed a
big tent. 'Hello!' thinks I, 'hero is a
show. I'll jes' go in for I ain't seed a
peart hoss in a long time.' My, I
never did see such a crowd. Folks
jammed agin one another liko they
wuz nfeered thar wasn't goin' to bo
seats enough. I serouged my way
along, but couldn't Unit die ticket
wagon. I seel sieh a crowd pourin'
In thai I thought I mont slip in an' I

iitie It ns slick as a whissle. 1 looked
round for Iho animals but couldn't
see none, so I tuck a seat an' waited
fur the fun to commence. Putty soon
a smallish sort of a teller hopped up.
Tliar's the ringmaster,' thinks I. 'lie's

goin' lo tell ns about the concert
that'll lake place airtcr the show is
over,' but, bless you, he commenced
to give out a hymn. As wicked ns 1

was I couldn't help hut think that he
was carryin' tho burlesque a 'iWe too
fur. but what was my 'stonishment
when the folks took up the hymn an'
commenced to sing it. 1 leaned over to
nn old feller that sot closo to moan'
whispered, i live out in Atkansaw
whar a man that has tho cramp be-

cause hu wants to light so bad
can always find 'comniodation. but
they don't jump up and fall down on
the gospel this way.' Tho old feller
looked mighty hard at me, biH ho
ditln't say nothiii'. Airtcr tho singin',
some feller put up a putty good sort
o' a pra'r. I whisporod to Iho old
man an' said that it was a blamod
shame. The old feller looked hard nt
me, and said that if I didn't hush ho
would havo nio put out. This riled
me. 1 told him .that thar mout be
men enough in the show to put nio
out, but agin they got through some-
body would rubier go home than to
stay an' laugh nt Mio clown. Then
ho perlitcly told mo that it want no
show, that Mr. Sam Jones, the great
revivalist, was going to preach. I
thanked him for his information, tuck
a chaw terbacker an' le'nt back,

that it didn't cost me nothin'
an' that I could stand it till they pass-
ed Iho hat around. When Sam com-
menced to preach, I chawed my ter-
backer nn' didn't pay no attention to
him, but putty soon it appeared like
he whs playiii' on a hanjer. I stopped
chawiu' nn looked at him. Then he
tnes up the putties! flute I ever hearn.
I flung out my terbacker an' listened.
The fust thing I knowed he had put
down the llute an' luck up a liditel.
Laws a massy, 1 never heard sieh
music in my life. I commenced to
git sorry that I had ever swapped
bosses on Sunday, an' it twan't long
till I would havo givo a putty ef I

hadn't p'izened Weller's dog. I

thought o' tilings that I slole when I
wuz a boy thought o' the thousand
o' lies that I had tolo an' tho tears
commenced to run oulou niy.eyes. I
thought o' my wife, how true nn' pa-
tient she had always been, an' how of-
ten I hud hurt her feelin's; thought o'
my ehildreu an', oh, Lord, tlie face
o' my little hoy tho little boy that I
whipped a few days before ho died
come up before nie.' I couldn't stand
it any longer. I dropped on my knees
nn' cried 'Oh, Lord, have mercy on
me. a sinner.' I didn' caro who was
lookin' nt mc. I wouldn' havo cared
if the whole world had been thar.
I humbled myself in the dust, an' deep
in my heart I vowed that never ngain
would I over do anything wrong! A
flash of warm light entered my soul.

A great gladness spread over my
heart. I got up. Thar, stagdin' close
to mo was Sam Jones. He retched
out his hand an said:

" 'Brother, the Lord has been kind
to you.

"I don't know how I got outon that
tout, mil i Know mat wnuo i was
walkin' along the street, everybody
sooniod to want to shako hands with
mo. I went straightway to the depot
nu iticK uio nist trtin lor home.
When my wifo seed mo comin', she
walked slowly to meet nio, but. sir.
the blessed woman, seein' sonietliing
in my lace uttered a shout and rushed
iato my arms. Bight thar 1 atoned
for every time I had hurt her fceliu's.
That wits the best show I over wont to
Abe it was a show whar every man
had a chance. I ain't dono nothin.
wrong senco, nn' ns I told you, 1 didn't
cuss when old bpiko lail bit it ban ful
o'hairoll'on the top o' my head."
Arkantaio Traveler.

Origin of Mosqitit'jsV.

The Indians have a vory satisfacto-
ry account of tho origin of tho Monte-
zuma mosquitoes. Iho legend runs
thus: Thore wero in times of old,
many moons ago, two huge-fo- horod
monsters permitted by Manilou to de-

scend from the sky nnd alight on the
banks uf the Senecn river. Their form
was that of a mosquito. They wero
so large that they flew toward tho
earth. Standing on either bank, I hoy
guarded the river, nnd, stretching
their long necks into the eanocs of too
Indians as thoy attempted lo paddle
along the stream, gobbled them up as
the stork king in the fable gobbled up
the frogs. The destruction of ;fo was
so great that not an Indian oould pass
without being devoured in tlio at-

tempt. It was long beforo the mon-
sters could be exterminated, nnd then
only by the combined efforts of all
the Cayaga and Onondaga nations.
The battle was terrible, but tho war-
riors finally triumphed, and tho mam-
moth mosquitoes were slain and left
nnburied. For this neglect the In-

dians had to pay dearly.. The carcass-
es decomposed and the particles, vivi-

fied by the sun, flew off la olouds of
mosquitoes, which have filled the
oountry aver since,

FACT AN'l) FANCY.

Cackling hens aro of groat value la
boarding house yards. They leod the
boarders to Isclicvo his breakfast eggs
are freshly laid.

It is said that Jay Gould dislike
railroad traveling. Perhaps he is

afraid of being drowned. He well
knows the amount of water on the
roads.

A man can got gloriously drunk in
Japan for 20 cents. This is why the
Japanese who come to America save
thoir money and lako it homo with
them.

Instructor in Rhetoric Givo an ex-

ample of a syllogism. Logical Fres-
hmanAll men nre more or loss alike.
I am s man; therefore I am more or
less alike.

"Terrible railroad accident yester-

day, wasn't it?" "Hadn't beard of it,
what was it?" "The X road, you
know it?" "Yes, well?" "It paid a
dividend."

Tho aim of Chineso parents is to so
tutor thoir boys that if ono of them
happens to sit" down on an eight-ounc- e

tuck in tho prcsenco of company he
won't even bob up.

Vermont decoration orator: "Fellow
citizens, wo air met hero to
desccrato the graves of them air sol-

diers who died in defiance of their
country. Forward, march!"

There are only two occasions when
a man finds out what an atrocious n

he is. Tlie lirst is when he runs
for tlie aldermanship of his ward, and
die second is wlien his wife sues him
fordivorce.

"Aro you superstitious, my dear?"
said Miss Birdie Mcliinnis to a newly
arrived stronger in Austin to whom
she had become engaged. "Not a bit;
but why do you ask?" replied tho
youth. "Nothing, except yon are tho
thirteenth young gentleman to whom
1 havo been engaged."

"Mv dear," said a frightened hus-

band in die middle of die night slink-
ing his wife, "where did you put that
bottle of strychnine?" "On the shelf,
next to the peppermint." "O, Lord!"
lie graoned, "I've swallowed it."
"Well, for goodness' sake," whisper-
ed his wife, "keep quiet, or you'll
wako the baby."

Did your story win the prize?" "No,
but it came near winning it. It fail-

ed only in ono stipulation." "And
what w as that?" "It w as to have lha
editor's hair stand on end." "Oh, I
see. It wasn't exciting enough."
"Yes, it wits." "Then why didn't it
make tlie editor's hair stand on end?"
"Ho hadn't auv. He was
ed."

In a westorn town a citizen of the
namo of William Shakspeare has been
appointed postmaster. Bcecntly a
visitor nsked one of die leading resi-

dents of die placo if lie were familiar
with tho works of Shakspeare. "All I
know about him is," replied the resi-

dent, "ho has been worKin' for the
postmastership for sixteen years, nn'
he's got there at last. That's about
nil the work I ever knew Hill to
do."

At an evening party Diiinley was in-

troduced to n young lady, und after a
remark about the weather he said,
gallantly: "And have 1 really the
pleasure of meeting the beautiful
Miss Smith, whoso praises are being
sounded by everybody?" "Oh, no,
Mr. Dtimlov," the lady replied; "tho
beautiful Miss Smith to whom you re-

fer is a cousin of mine." "Oh. that's
it. W ell, 1 thought there must be a
mistake somewhere," said the gallant
Du ui Icy.

A tramp applied at Iho back door
for assistance just ns din minister's
family was preparing for morning
prayers. ".My g I man," said tho
minister, kindly, "we would bo glad
lo have you join us iu our devotions,
alter which you will receive a nico
breakfast." "Certainly," replied tho
Irtiinp. graciously, "show me right in.
A man who is kicked and buffeted
about the world as I am ought not to
lie squeamish in the face of a square
meal."

A Fellow lo bo Trusted "What do
you think of lllilTkins, Brown?"
"Pretty fair sort of a chap in his way,
I believe." "Do you know him well?"
"Oh, yes; I nm vcrr well acquainted
with him, indued." "And you con-

sider him a man to bo trusted?" "No
doubt of il." "What do you base
your opinion upon?" "Porsonal ex-
perience." "How's that?" "Well, I
began trusting lllill'kins shortly after
1 became acquainted with him, and I
n iu trusting him still."

Gentleman 1 am sorry to learn of
your wile's death, Uncle Knstus. Un-
cle Brast us Sah? Gentleman I say
that 1 urn sorry to hear that your wife
has recently died. Uncle Basins (with
a puzzled look) I giss da' nm somo
mistake 'bout dnt, Mistnh Brown. 1

lef do olo ooman in gild health dis
muwnin', sah. Who said sho wall
dead? Gentleman I've forgotton
now. Uncle Basttis (his face clearing
up) Oh, ya'as, now 1 nnderstan's,
sah. Pat wuz cr forinah wifo ob mine.
Mistnh Brown. She died mo'n foah
weoks ago. Do present incumbent am
all right.

Littlo Ernest, a small boy recently
emancipated from kilts, walked into
tho nursery one morning and was
quite disgusted upon finding that it
had not been put in order for tho day

one of the rulos of tho honso being
that no playthings should be brought
out until tho swooping was done. Ho
loft the room for a short time, and
finding matters no bettor on his return
exclaimed, impatiently: "Well, hasn't
this room boen swooped yot?" "Why,
Ernest," said his mother, "do you
think that is good grammer?" "Oh
well, then," said lie, "1ms il boen
swoponP"

In an Arkansas town, several nights
ago, a mob, led by a desperate man,
marched to the jail, dragged a mur-
derer from the cell, and hurried wiih
him to the outskirts of tho town.
Each man wore an expression of de-

terminationfeatures hardened by
awful resolve. The prisoner attempt-
ed to speak, to beg for his life, but lbs
burly hands closed around his throat,
and the prayer he would have uttered
went out in an inarticulate gurgle.
When the Infuriated mon reached a
lnrge oak they halted. Ono of them
threw a rope over a limb. "Gentle-mou,- "

said the prisoner, "please give
me a chance to say a word." "Be
quiok about it," some one shouted.
"Gentlemen, I admit that the evidence
Is against me, but, as truly as we
stand here, 1 killed that man in

"Killed what man?" was
asked. "Bill Bottlcford." "You
ain't the man that killed Bottlcford,
are you'" "Yes, unfortunately, I am
the man." "Men," shouted the lead-
er, "we have come within one of mak-
ing a terrible mistake." Then turn-
ing to the prisoner the leader added!
"We thought, sir, that you were the
man that stole Nat Boyd's fish. H up.
Hop down offon the box. You are
tree,"


